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that Bobbies mother, - VT
e -Cid Rickets. Sumner,hadl‘

-'1 P\lbl!shed m*1954 When Wil nﬂ!‘;
: CidmuBhtDux ury in-,

" to- focus: in Her “article, - ‘right’

Duxbury,” -the  com-

munity did not boom as
a teeming metropolis-
_ with a long line of eager -
advertisers clamoring for -
- space in a- weekly

It is quiet village
street 2 milu long, but
the very essense of New
England is here --history,
romance, simple beauty,
marvelously —preserved,
first by chance, now by

careful design. For it was -

to: - Duxbury,

“Washington “Street. where from 1763 tc 1857

there was a

quanenml .
long wharf. The
townsmen . were kept
- busy.during these times, -
shipping mackerel and

. many of the finest of the

"sailing vesels built by
Ezra Weston...and his.'

sons. The first house on

“the left contains the

Historical Socxety collec-
tion, open to vmtors, on
the other corner is one
known as the Cable Of-

fice, because when the
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’:Move slowly under theé
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honk. Lean out the win-
dow and listen - 2 cars

have probably just stop-

ped for conversation or

to take in the family dog.

" It’s that sort of village.-
.-Look down the short
lanes that lead to the
.water. Many were made
by ox teams hauling
lumber for the ship
building. Now in sum-

.mer one sces white sails
on the blue water. . = -

Just beyond Surplus
St. (formerly Poverty
Lane) are some of the
loveliest of the old

- houges. Farther along,
* set back from the road,

is a large gray house once
the home of Fanny
Davenport, the actress.

In her old carriage house
is a bookshop, a good

- place to.rest and browse.

At the flagpole in

‘Soutli Duxbury one may

turn back toward the
State hlghway 3A . pass-
ing the graveyard where -
Myles Standish is buried,
or go on by the Country
Way to Plymouth,



